One world...two cities...two cultures 

Oppression 

Revolution 
Conflict 


It's MOLE vs. CHUB 


Oli OU IsI 


based on life-forms created by THE RESIDENTS 


This issue also features the talents of: 
D.M. KISTER: script on "Chubby Lewis Telethon for Anorexia" 
DANIEL SILK: co-script on "Tom Mole and the Missing Mastermind". 
LOU STATHIS: script on "Reproduction and Recreation" and "Fear 
and Molethings" 
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David is consciousness, 
doomed to mortal termin- 
ation. Fate has made him 
the personification of the 
troubles of molekind. He is 
a genetic sport—an albino. 
Bothered by questions, set 
to moods, he is alone. 


A BANDIC 
‘GLIMPSE 


yee 


is yy 
ay Via 


He is a seeker, and his tale | 


is one of a quest for answers. | 
The goal he attains is not 

the one he sought, but it /s 

a goal...and one he had to 
make the journey to get. 
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And thor is the way it is. 
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Being an albino, David is forever more fearful of the direct rays of 
the sun than his mole brethren. The sun is deadly...and, as ‘wit! 
deadly things, there is a fascination about them 
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Yet...it is with 
firm convic- 
tion that 
David believes 
the answers 
lie within the 
sun. It is more 
than just ob- 
session—it is 
assured. 
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The sun gives us life, pouring forth 
a continual bath of radiation. 
Radiation is the cause of the 
genetic mutations that brought our 
ancestors from the sea...and 

David to his present torment. A// 
for what purpose, he asks the 
sky for the millionth time...Why ? 


leaving him to a hippy's answer... 
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David is basicly into drugs They are his means of 
because he is strung out. escape from the silence. 


This: time it is with a 

swelling certainty that i 
he ingests the halluci- ih Hf Hf 
nogen. Whether it is ests Ht 
the karma of the mo- 
ment...or just blind hope a Waiting to get off... 
—he believes that this F 5. ieee 
time something is going HH 
to happen. iH S 
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And he does! 
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#833 Empowered by intensity, David's 
consciousness leaves his confused 
a body, transforming itself into a more 
* comfortable form. He finds himself 
alone, on the astral plane with the 
object of his wonder. 
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Suddenly he is aware of his form. No longer is he afraid. For the 
He is impervious to the lethal first time in his life, he feels the 
radiations now. | power of self-confidence. 


And so he starts off to confront 
am the sun and, at last, get his answers. 


He travels along the | 
plasma streams... i} 


M2 aa 
Until he finally comes to 
e consciousness of the sun. 


Why do you 
approach me...? 


se NTR aD 
Ive come to ask you 
why... For eons you've 


affected changes in ; 
the life-forms of my a 


2 bk play with the lives 
world...why have you ‘ of others...? 
p done this ? Why have Z 4 4 
p you made us into moles {| 3 
¥ ond chubs ? Why am 
> / like lam? Why..? A SLE 


That / would willfully 


You believe these 
actions have been 
done for some 

purpose...? 
V 


/ am not @ god, although / 
may seem like one to you. 


There is no reason to the 
changes | induce...only a cruel 
fate that molds the results. 
/ may be the cause, but / 
have no control over the 
effect. The only answer to 
your queries is that the 
situation exists—and is 
therefore truth. For...only 
that which exists is truth. 


/ cannot give you what 
you desire...so | return 


you to your world. 


/ve done all 


for you. You 
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«for having 


/ can 
deserve 


that much, at least 


made 


the journey... 
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Reality is a hard slap in the 


iz face, leaving David to wonder 


It is a much harder slap, 


if it happened at all. 


though, for him to discover 


he is no longer an albino. 
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If he were not in such awe, he would feel gratitude...but that will come later 
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REPRODUCTION AND RECREATION 
AMONG THE CHUB: 


AS A SOCIETY DOMINATED an OBESE, SeeNENT LEISURE- CLse 
THE CHUBS HAVE, NOT RISINGLY, STYLIZED THE PRACTICE OF" 


SUR 
SEX INTO A PASSIONLESS NON-CONTAC + ead SEXUAL SATISFACTION 
i R THE TYPICAL CHUB (IS DIRECTLY PROPORTIONAL TO THE 
PERCEIVED ROUNDNESS IN THE BODIES OF THE OEnOSthe SEX. 


CHUBBY BUNNY CLUBS DOT THE 
CIYSCAFE, ig THE TV ARWAIES 
ARE CRAMM WITH "S66 E” 


$HO oS oF PROVOCATIVE "HoT 
CHUBS” DANCING MADLY TO THE 
SEXY, SWINGING SOUNDS. OF GUY LIBIDO AND ae RUMBLING 
CANADIANS ee DANCE CRAZE: ROUND RUBBING). 
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HA HA HAL IT'S TIME TO BRING 
WASN'T THAT GREAT | OUT ovR ANOREXIA, 
LET'S GIVE HER A H POSTER-CHUB,! 

Bie HA : 


IVA LA 
POSTER-CHUB! 
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MATT HOWARTH:story-art 
DANIEL SILK:story 


7] \'M RERLLY SURPRISED S]-NORMALLY, WE RE 

4 THE CHIEF TRUSTED SUCK A PAIR of 
US WITH THIS VITAL Foul-UPS, 4A KNow? 
DELIVERY, CHUBDOON. 
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«BUT How 
DOES THIS DIRE 
EVENT INVOLVE 
MOLE-TIE- MILLIONAIRE 
Boy INVENTOR 

TOM MOLE? 
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LAST NIGHT, THEY MADE A 2nd ATTEMPT 
To STEAL BUCKFINSTER MULLER'DS 

BRAIN AS IT WAS BEING DELIVERED 
JO THE SCHMIDTOONIAN INSTITUTE... 
AND THEY SUCCEEDED! ONLY You HAVE 
F—{ THE BRAINS To THINK UPA SCHEME 
LUKE THAT, “OM MOLE. I'M TAKING You IN! 


You TAKE THAT BACK, COL. MUSTARD! PROF 
MULLER AN’ TOM'S DAD WERE CLOSE FRIENDS! 


UNCLE BUCKY'S 
BRAIN— STOLEN? 
THAT'S HIDEOUS}! 


I'VE GoT To DO SOMETHING ABOUT THIS!! CoL,| 
RELEASE ME ON MY OWN RECOGNIZANCE 
AND | PROMISE To FIND THAT BRAIN !I 


SHEESH- I'D NEVER) 
Go 


HAMM- BUT FIRST VLE 
NEED A FABULOUS 
NEW INVENTION To 
Alb ME IN THIS IM- 
POSSIBLE SEARCH... 


THIS WON'T TAKE LONG WHDT KIND OF STALL 1$ THIS, BUDZ 
—\LL BE RIGHT BACK, You TWo ARE SUPPOSED To BE 
LOOKING FOR MULLER'S BRAIN! 


DONT WORRY, COLONEL, JOM'LL WHIP UP A THE MILITARY MIND 
SUPERMEGA- WHACHAMAWHOZISS IN HIS DOESNT BET- WE 
LAB. THAT'LL Do THE TRICK, You BET, MBS FIX THE RACE. 


BOW!) THIS ISNT 6OME GRADE B 
~ MY NEWEST RM WHERE \6 Sou OVIE FROM THE FIFTIES, BUD. 
INVENTION THAT SUPPOSED THIS iS REAL SCIENCE! 


WASTING NO TIME, TOM AND BUD 
@ : 


YoU WAIT HERE. | SUSPECT 
THIS 1S NOT BUCKY —BvT 
| BETTER MAKE suRE. 


OOPS-|TS JUST A BUNCH OF KIDS 
SNIFFING ALARM, “) SAY WHAT. WHEATY 2, 
— | ULP— OF Nooo- 
‘6 TH ZY 


OW NO-IT'S BACK TO BOYSTOWN 


ITS TOM MOLE, You simps! 
-ROUTINE. }4- GRAB ‘Imi! 


DON'T LET ‘IM GET AWAY !! 


WHY STOP AT 
JUS’ GRABBIN' 2 


WOT'RE YOU KIDS 


UP To Now, GEE WHI 
=No Goon, I'll BET. 
) BUTT our, [' 
Bs LOUIE’ FACE! 
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+cUNDER THE COVER OF BROAD asi 
a TAKE THEIR RUG-WRAPPED PRIS 


) Square 
OURSELVES 
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ON HIS NOSE! 


IGT, THE BOWERY MOLES 
jNER To THE WHARF... 
8095 CHUB AIN'T HERE,SCUM—WANCKA WANT GREE 

-IN HERE- 

a Bees Grerssee | PSOE 
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Broacees 


WE BROUGHT BOSS CHUB A VALUABLE Guy HERE 


—To. SHOW HIM WE AIN'T TOTAL LOSERS». 
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Now | GoTA 
CALL MY 
OCTOPUS! 
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THINKA TH’ 
RANSOM, 
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AN’ YUR LED HIM 
RIGHT To US?! 


~\ FOLLOWED 

YoU With YouR 
CRANIUMETER, 
e Ni TOM —Youst 
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HolY MOLEY! 


THIS LOOKS BAD 
—\ BETTER USE 


TH’ TRAPSDOOR. 


ATTING| 


SY! / 
4 


NOT GE" 
“THOT ES 


You" 
Al 


RE 
WAY 
7 


og 


HAR HAR-THEY'LL NEVER FIGGER ovT How 
TO OPEN THAT TRAPSDOOR ,,, NOW 
1 CAN SAFELY MAKE MY DELIVERY. 
To BosS CHUB IN HIS NEW BAGE. 


A-LATER, PUNK, | GoTS 
TO GET THIS To 8055 
CHUB FIRST. HE'S 
WAITIN' FOR IT BAD. 


SINS 
YESSIR, IN HERE, 
You HAVE BUCK- SIR, THA'S RIGHT. 


FINSTER MULLER 
THIS TIME? 


—BUT, WAIT, BOSS CHUB-LOOK SE! 
whut WE bors For raid 


=| 5EE You ADVE NO MANNERS, 
SMALU-ERY, DO YOU REBLLY 

EXPECT To IMPRESS ME BY 
NABBING TOM MOLE. F 


ogg aie 
HERE -Gosn! 


YOU PETTY MINDED MOLE-RONS, CAPTURING 
TOM MOLE JS PEANUTS NEXT TO SEIZING 
BUCKFINSTER MULLER! ONCE DR. FETT 


HAS TRANSFERRED MULLER'S MACRO-DYMAXIAL N 
MIND “ro ITS NEW CONTAINER, HE WILL ee. . 
BECOME THE WORLD'S GREATEST 
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DR FETT'S FRANKONTAINER, WILL 
ALTER THE MOLECULAR WAVE: FORMS 
IN MULLER'S MOLEDULLA OBLONGATA, 
CHANGING HIS BASIC NNTURE FROM 
PATERNAL TO INFERNAL. 
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ARUMPH-WELL YeS-IF UNCLE BUckY HAD TURNI -GONE'? BUT- Hb BRAIN 
WBRUMPH WELL, Goo WORM, | iis GENIUS To CRIME, THERE Ube WERE A MINUTE-ACD 
° 


JOM. YOU'VE JUSTIFIED ' 


M4 TRUST IN YOU... WOULD KANE BEEN N 


STOPPING HIM, HE'S iene 7 encane 
\v Jae : " 
OVER HERE, COL. MUSTARD, 4 Koo Siw 
a < ORY WAS 


2. Fae 
Gat aa GHUBBLEBERRY FINN 


“We were somewhere around Barstow on the edge of the 
desert when the moles began to take hold.” 
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THIS 15 A REALLY WEIRD: 
COMIC BOOK, HUH? 


THOSE ANNOYING POST BROS. 
back issues 
6...5.00 


19--44...2.50 each 
45--to date...2.95 each 


THOSE ANNOYING POST BROS. 
ANNUAL 1...4.95 


SAVAGE HENRY back issues 
2,3...7.00 each 
4,5...5.00 each 
6-10...4.00 each 
11...3,00 
14--30...2.50 each 
Volume 2 
1--3...2.95 each 


SAVAGE HENRY: HEADSTRONG 
1--3...2.95 each 


BUGTOWN 

TEMPLE SNARE...2.25 
THIS IS HEAT...2.50 
FAITH OF THE FOE...4,.50 
THE CONTAMINATED ZONE 

1, 2, 3...2.50 each 
THE M.LA. TAPES...2.00 
THE SAVAGE SWORD OF MIKE...2.00 
UBERDUB 1, 2, 3...2.50 each 
VIDEO HIROSHIMA...2.50 
WRAB: PIRATE TELEVISION...2.95 


Include 2.00 (P & H) on orders. 
Outside USA Include 3.00 (P & H). 
All foreign orders must pay in 
International Money Orders, 


You must be over 18 years old to order. 


ey IT SEEMS “THIS HOWARTH 

Be HUMAN HAS DONE QUITE A 
LOT OF WEIRD COMIC Books, 
HEY-SOME OF “THEM EVEN 
FEMTURE HUMANOID LIFEFORIAS. 


AND - Luck fou! 
HOWARTH LIVES ON 
YOUR PLANET! 
You CAN GET THESE. 
Comics DIRECT 
FROM HIM! 


MUSIC FROM BUGTOWN 
RON POST: HEAD WOUNDS (60 minute 
cassette tape of electro-music)...6.00 

RON POST: ROAD KILLS (60 minute 
cassette tape of electro-music)...6.00 

M. BOCHE: THE IRRADIATED 
SARCOPHAGUS (60 minute cassette 
tape of electronic music)...6.00 


KEIF LLAMA 

PARTICLE DREAMS 1...5.00 
2--6...3.00 each 

KEIF LLAMA: XENOTECH 1...4.00 
2, 4--6...2.50 each 

ANYTHING GOES 6...3.00 
(Fantagraphics anthology with 4 page 
Keif strip by Howarth) 

THE DOOMSDAY SQUAD 7...3.00 
(John Byrne reprint with 7 page color 
Keif strip by Howarth) 


KONNY & CZU 
KONNY & CZU 1--4...2.75 each 
ALBEDO (color series) 1, 3 (with K&C 
strips)...2.95 each 


SF/HORROR 
AFTERNOON IN THE SUN...50 cents 
CRAZY FOR THE GIRL...2.95 
FIX...2.50 
MAGNESIUM ARC...3.50 
THE MIGHTY VIRUS...1.50 
SCAN 1, 2...2.95 each 
WEIRDFALL 1--3...2.75 each 


MATT HOWARTH 
PO BOX L - 804 
LANGHORNE, PA 19047 
USA 


Now od TIME... 


UY or DIE: 


THERE'S A Of TO PAY EOR 
FOR COMIXILIKE THIS ONE, 80 
| AY UP! 


CALL NOW FOR YOUR FREE 
" CATALOG EULL OF GREAT » 
RESIDENTS’ PRODUCTS. 


1-s00- 79§- 3933 


